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HE DIPNT HAVE ANY 
CARDS UP HIS SLEEVE 
THIS TIME / I MADE 
9UK?g OF THAT/ 1 
MADE HIM PLAV WITH 

HI'S sleeves 
rolled up.' 



ifX could prove rr, 

I COULD NOT ONLY SET 
YOUR RANCH BACK BUT 
ALSO PUT SWIFTY 
WHERE HE BELONGS — 
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"ROCKY" IANE 

Top action ittn of 

Republic Pictures 
3— this world f a- 
moua Wastern 
at your fa- 
▼ortta movia. 




amaze tout niFNOS with this remarkable 

triple-action Explorer's Sun Watch. Not 
a toy— but 3 real, "dentin calrydeHigned 
Instruments in 1 ! Be the first to own thia 
sensational watch. Order today. 
and SAY, paro'ner, take a tip from your 
Rocky" Lane and Black Jack, 
"Rocky" says, "A Carnation Malt is a 
real he-man drink, chuck full oi two* 
fisted energy and eatin' pleasure." Get 
Mom to give you Carnation Malts often. 
They're a cinch to make right at home 
anytime. Tell her to get a jar today— and 
be sure to send for your Explorer's Sun 
Watch at one*. 



ail this coupon TODAY! 



CARNATION MAITW MILK 

e. O toi 188. Hollywood 18. Cafllaiiiai 

•l«aw land IM Eipler«' ) Sun WolcMaO "*f 

wolch I anclota 20t «*d I Cor notion Molted Milk L 
[B« luia to land local Iroa fronl el iarj 



and I* limited ralUJLaa*t 
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YES, I ASH.' THAT'S CYRUS PLATT, WHO 
USED TO OWN THE BA.H POU3LE-T 
RANCH HVAR! HE LEFT TOWN SICK 
MANY YEARS AGO. BUT SWORE HE'D 
BE BACK TO GET EVEN WITH THE 
HOMBRES WHO CHEATEP 
HIM OUT OF Hl5 




l — GiLBEY AND CHASE, AND HAP 
I PUT UP HIS RANCH AS SECURITY,' " 

' HYAK'S THE FIFTY 
THOUSANP POLLARS, 
1 PLATT,' BUT REMEMBEK, 
IF YUH CAN'T PAY IT , 
BACK BY THE FJRST 
OF THE YEAR, CHASE 
AND I TAKE OVER 
YOKE RANCH.' 
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Uttt», at tUe Bay Veuble-T - K, 



WHAT'S TMR MATTER, CHASE* 
YUM LOOK AS IF YUH 
SAW A GHOST i 



WORSE THAN 
THAT! ] JUST 
SAW PL ATT.' HE'S 
RETURNED TO TULSA 
GIIBEV.' 



SO WHAT? THAT'S 
NOTHING TO GET 
EXCITED ABOUT; 
HE'S GOT NOTHING 
AGAINST US.' 



EVER SINCE WE ROBBED HIM SO 
WE COULD TAKE OVER THE RANCH , 
MY CONSCIENCE HAS SEEN 
TORMENTING ME.' THE LEAST 
WE COULD DO 19 RETURN THE 
MONEY WE STOLE FROM HIM.' 
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I CAN'T ANSWER TUB 
FIRST PART, MARSHAL, 
BUT THAT CRA2Y PLATT'J 
iFKOBABLYTHE REPLY 
TO THE SECONP PART. 
lONETHINOI W3KNOW 

is that i neep 
'protection! someone's 
got to ripe back to 
my ranch with me.' 
i'm afraip to 00 
alone; 
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THIS MOTE WAS WRITTEN By THE | 
SAME PERSON WHO WROTE THE j 
| OTHER ONE ! THAT PROVES 
PLATT PICNT WRITE IT,' 



IT CLEARS UP WHAT'S 

GOING ON.' PUTT DOESN'T 
KNOW IT, BUT HE'S WALKING 
INTO A DEATH TRAP.' 



3 



later, ti Otter BouiU-T — 





GUN 



LASH UaRUE western 

IN THE 

By Bradley Bitrlt* 



Wfc^HEN ha had reached his eighteenth 
birthday, Gary White considered him- 
ielf to be quite a man. New. with the hard 
nose of a Coit .45 prodding his back, he wasn't 
quite as sure. His palms were cold and clammy, 
a.nd he knew he was scared. But he tet his 
jaw in determination, so as not to show fear 
to his captors. He started singing the gayest 
song he knew. 

"Shut up!" ordered Ned Bluster. Gary felt 
the pressure of the gun jabbing harder against 
his back. 

"What's the matter?" asked Gary. "Don't 
you like my music? You'd better listen while 
you've got a chance because you won't hear 
■ny music the next time you go dancing— 
you'll be dancing at the end of a rope." 

"You'd better corral that high-flying tongue 
•f yours!** roared Ned. "You might just get 
He so ired I'd put a hole right through you!" 

Gary White had to strain to keep from 
shivering. He knew Ned Bluster wouldn't 
hesitate to put a hole through anyone. The 
only reason Gary was still alive was that 
Ned wanted to use him for trading purposes. 
Ned Bluster and his side-kick. Montana Snipe, 
were two of the wildest pf the wild bunch. 
They hqd once headed a band of the worst 
outlaws in the West. But the alert sheriff 
of Blue Springs had whittled down the bunch 
until only Ned. Montana, and one ugly rustler 
named Hogface were left. And now the sher- 
iff had even nabbed Montana, who was se- 
curely caged in the Blue Springs lockup, 
guarded day and night. There was every 
reason to believe that Montana Snipe would 
hang for his crimes — unless his old pard. Ned 
Bluster did something about it. 

Knowing this. Ned had kidnapped Gary 
White. Gary White Jr., that is! The son of 
the alert sheriff who had broken up the wild 
hunch and put Montana Snipe behind bars. 

Young Gary, riding double ahead of the 
villainous Ned on a big roan, had considered 




the possibilities of escape. He could, by • 
sudden backward lurch, knock Ned off the 
horse, he felt sure. But he also felt sure that 
he'd get a bullet square in hi* own back whits 
he was doing it. There was no escape, at least 
not now. So he talked again. "If you don't 
like my singing, how would it be if I whistle?" 

"I'll. whistle a bullet between your ears if 
you don't dry up!" said Ned. 

Hogface, riding alongside, growled. "Why 
don't you put a bullet through the maverick 
and hush htm up for good? We can still tall 
the sheriff we kidnaped him and that he's 
etill alive." 

"No, air! We can't fool (Aaf lawman P ra- 
torted Ned, a grudging note of respect in his 
voice. "He'll want pratrf that the kid is alive 
before he'll turn Montana loose." 

Young Gary began to chuckle. 

"What's so funny?" asked Ned, irritated. 

"You're a bigger fool than I thought." 
laughed Gary. "My Dad wouldn't make a 
deal with you to save my life. He'd rather 
see me dead than turn a rattlesnake like Mon- 
tana loose. I reckon you're the biggest fool 
in the whole West!" 

"Hush your jaws!" roared Ned. 

"Do you aim to let the dogie gei away with 
thai?" asked Hogface. "He up and railed you 
a fool twice." 

"That's right." said the youth, airily. "But 
I lake it back. Ned, you're not the biggest 
fool in the whole West, you're only the 
second biggest. Hogface is the biggest." 

Hogface turned red as sunset. His big hand 
slapped at his holster. His gun flashed, aimed 
at Young Gary. But Ned. with gun already 
in hand, was faster. He removed the Colt from 
Gary's back. It spat once. A slug pierced Hog- 
face's shoulder and the impact knocked the 
man from his mount. By reflex, he had 
squeezed his trigger, hut the shot went wild. 
Then the gun fell from his fingers as he 
sprawled in the dust, yowling wtth pain. 
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Gary White Jr. grasped hi* opportunity. 
The second the Colt was removed from his 
back, he slipped off the horse. He dived into 
a clump of scrub' pine and brush, beside the 
trail. When he was screened by the foliage, 
he ran like the wind. But he ran in one place. 
He beat his feet down hard at first, then gradu- 
ally reduced the sound of the steps, softer 
and softer, as if he were receding in the dis- 
tance. Then he grabbed a low-hanging limb 
and pulled himself up into a tree. 

He could hear the words of the outlaw: 
"Ow! I'm dying! Why'd you go and shoot 
me?" 

"You blame fool! You were going to kill 
the kid! Him — alive — is our only chance to 
save Montana from a noose!" 

"Well, he made me madder than a loco 
bull! Hey. where you going? Come back and 
dress my wound? I'm bleeding to death!" 

"Serves you right! I've got to corral that 
kid ! Alive or dead !" 

Gary could hear footsteps coming inio the 
brush. He clung close to the tree. If Ned 
passed underneath him. he planned to spring, 
like a wildcat, and claw the gun from the 
outlaw's hand. But tfed was running, and he 
passed by at least six feet away from Gary's 
perch. When he had gone on. Young Gary slid 
down silently and moved back toward the trail. 
He saw Hogface lying in the dust, moaning, 
and trying with his free hand to press back 
the pain and the flow of blood from his 
shoulder. Gary crawled forward, inch by inch, 
and came up behind the wounded man. He 
tapped him on the head with a stone, not too 
lightly, not too hard. Hogface was uncon- 
scious, He would come to later with a slight 
headache, but otherwise no worse off for the 
tap. 

"It's an anaesthethic," chuckled Gary, softly, 
as he ripped the unconscious man's shirt-tail 
and quickly fashioned an emergency dressing 
'for the wound. He stopped the flow of blood, 
saying. "That should hold you till we can 
get you to the doc." He then picked up Hog- 
face's gun from the dust and crawled back 
into the underbrush at the other side of the 
trail. He lay low and waited. 



Presently he heard footsteps. Then h» .saw 
Ned Bluster break into the open, grumbling, 
"Well, that kid has disappeared into thin air. 
Now we've lost all chance to save Montana. 
The kid was right. Hogface. You are the big- 
gest fool in the whole West!" 

Ned heard a voice behind him saying, "No. 
that's wrong. I've changed my mind again. I 
think you. Ned Bluster, are the biggest fool 
in the whole West!" 

The outlaw did not challenge the statement. 
He dropped his Colt and raised his hands. 
He kept his thoughts to himself. That hard 
cylinder, pressed against his back, made him 
do so. 

Later, when Gary White Jr. rode to the 
office of Sheriff Gar;' White Sr.. leading a 
horse that carried the last two members of 
the Wild Bunch, harmless 3nd completely 
trussed up. young Gary was acclaimed as a 

The townsfolk of Blue Springs said he wn 
a chip off the old block, which was the finest 
compliment young Gary could have wanted. 
It seemed to make his father extremely happy. 

tod. 

In the privacy of the sheriff's office. Gary 
told his father the details of the whole ad- 
venture. He told of how the outlaws had way- 
laid him on the trail and of their plan to 
try to make the sheriff trade a jailed killer 
for the safe return of his own son. "Well." 
continued the boy. "I didn't have any plan, 
but I sure enough didn't want to be traded 
for a sidewinder like Montana, even if you'd 
have been willingT So I started talking and — 
well — I was lucky." 

'■'HE sheriff patted his son on the shoulder. 
* Gary Jr. continued. "But I was a coward. 
I was scared the whole time!" 

It was the lawman's turn to chuckle. "My 
boy, being scared isn't what makes a coward. 
Everybody who comes face to face with death 
is scared. I'm scared 'most every time I go 
out on a job. But if a fellow does his best 
in spite of being scared, then he's not a cow- 
ard. He's a real hero!" 

THE END 
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EASHMftlir 

Star of Western Adventure* Production*, to coming soon in 
KING OF THE BULLWHIP1 Wotch for it ot your local tbeotrt 

LASH lofiUC is currently playing at your load movie house Ini 

* OUTLAW COUNTRY MARK OF THE LASH 

-K SON OF BILLY THE KID -ft FRONTIER REVENCI 
-K DEAD MAN'S GOLD •» SON OF A BAD MAM 



Ait /Mr ffiHfrt ■■)• when lie trill sliow fit next LASH MM fkkat 
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NOW ACHIEVED FOR 
THE FIRST TIMEI 



A HANDLEBAR THAT'S A PERFECT SHOCK ABSORBER 
GIVING A MOST COMFORTABLE, SAFE -FLOATING RIDE 



SPRING / 
HANDLEBARS 

FAtENIEC All OV« IM( WORLD 




ALL SHOCKS ABSORBED 
UNBREAKABLE 
FITS ANY BICYCLE 
UNBErfDABLE 



The GAZDA Spring Handlebar tot Bicycle— Motor- 
cycle with its high quality steel spring element, h 
identifkolly designed to eliminate alt shocks and 
vibrations to the rider which even the most expen- 



sive Spring Fork cannot do. This magic patented 
Spring Element is enclosed irt o rustproof high polished 
flexible CHROMI ■ HUM Bar, giv! 
•very Bicycle — Motorcycle. 



SAFETY • COMFORT • SMARTNESS 

(ASK FOR GAZDA Spring Hondlebon for Motor 



FOB ONIY U 9S POST PAID 

»— Motorcycle— give Make I Modell 



% 

t00% MONET BACK £ 

Guarantee j 



If these handlebars do not prove to be 
. the latest end mosl comfo'rtable you J 
have ridden with, your money will be 
immediately refunded. 



MAIL COUPON 




BARN VOOfR , 

daisy! 

...ru show j 
you Howf 

— T^ed "Ryder 



Let Red Ryder and Daisy show you how to 
earn money to buy a Daisy B-B Gun! Get your 
copy of Daisy's brand new boy money-maker 
guide book — just out. Read page after page 
of money-making tips — how and where to get 
spare time jobs — how to keep track of your 
earnings — how to interest Dad in your plans — 
Red Ryder comic strip revealing how real cow- 
boys earn their guns, saddles, spurs — many 
other features! boy money-maker (with 
daisy catalog) costs only 10c plus unused 3c 
stamp but it may help you own a Daisy in a 
few days! So, if you're willing to work to earn 
a Daisy— order "money-maker" now— it shows 
you how. Mail coupon! 




COWBOY CARBINE 



Al I Fit UAIsT rAtlUHl fUK 

B* B GUNS 

OAISV MANUFACTURING CO.. Oepl I!t5. PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN. U. S.A. 



